
Jewish Star 

This is the star that we had to wear on our clothing. I remember that we got a large yellow sheet,
from which we had to cut out and trim six-pointed stars, and we had to sew them onto our clothes,
there where your heart is. I've got my star hidden away to this day, it's this reminder of wartime. I
didn't feel that wearing the star was something I should be ashamed of. We were Jews, everyone
knew that, so I didn't perceive it as an insult. Once my cousin Milena Krausova received a
summons, and was walking along the street in Prague with a star on her lapel, and two young
workers she didn't know came up to her, each of them took her by one arm, and proudly walked
along with her. It was this nice gesture, they showed demonstratively that although no one was
allowed to talk to her, they were proudly walking around with her. Because my cousin was also a
very pretty girl!
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